ACT ONE
SCENE 2
A foom painted rose with copperware and wreaths of common flowers. In the
centre of the room is a table with a tablecloth. It is morning.
[Leonardo's MOTHER-IN-LAW sits in one corner holding a child in
her arms and rocking it. His WIFE is in the other corner mending
stockings.]
MOTHER-IN-LAW:
Lullaby, my baby
once there was a big horse
who didn't like water.
The water was black there
under the branches.
When it reached the bridge
it stopped and it sang.
Who can say, my baby,
what the stream holds
with its long tail
in its green parlour?
WIPE [.flj/Wy]:
Carnation, sleep and dream,
the horse won't drink from the stream.
MOTHER-IN-LAW:
My rose, asleep now lie,
the horse is starting to cry.
His poor hooves were bleeding,
his long mane was frozen,
and deep in his eyes
stuck a silvery dagger.
Down he went to the river,
Oh, down he went down!
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